
Thefe letters will refolus h'unof ray minde, 

.Farewell*.! - • E**m> 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Buc. Will not king Richard let me fpeake with hitq, . 
Rat. NomyLord,thereforcbcpaucnt.- 
Buc^ Haftings„nnd Edwards children, Riuers, Gray,. 
Ho lie king Henric,andthy fair© fonne Edward, 
Vaughan, and all rh3t lnue mifearried; 

By vnderhand corrupt cd,fouleiniullice, 

If that your moodiedifcontenred follies, 

^ rhrogh the cioudes behold thit-ptcCent Jiourc, 

Euen ior.rcuenge,mocke my deftruflion.- 
This is A lfoules day feltowcs,is it-not? y 
Bat. If is my Lord. 

Buc. Whie then A lfoules day,is my bodies domefday; 
Thisos the day, that in king Edwardstime, 

3>vviflit might fall on me,whenl was found, 
jpalfeto his children, or his whies allies: 

This is the day, wherein I wiflit to fall, 

Bv the falfe faith, ofhim I milled raoft r 
This,thu AUoulcs day, to my fearefull fou’e, 

Is the determind refpit of my wrongs: 

What high al-,fcer,thayl dallied with,. 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head, 

And giuen in earned: what I begd in ieaft. 

Thus doeth he force the fwords of wicked men. 

To turner he k own e pointes,ontheir maifhers bofomci 
Now Margarets curfc, is fallen vpon my head, 

Wheivhe quotli fhcjlhall fplitthy heart tyith forrow* 

Remember, Margaret-was a Prophetehe,: 

Come firs,copucy me to the blocke offhame, 

, Wrong hath but wrong^nd blame, the dew of blame. 

Enter Richmond wit bdrums and trumpets. 

Rich. Fell owes in artues,and my mofllouing friendsj 
Bruifd vndcrncath the yoakc of tyrannic. 

Thus farreinto the bowels of the land, 

Haue wc mardht on without impediment. 
Andhctcieceiue wcjftoraour Father Stanlie*-, 



o 

of faire comfort, and incoiiragenicht, 

The wrctched.bloudiejandvfurpinfr bore, . . 

-rLtfooild your fummer-fields, and ftutefull vmes, 

Swils your vvarme bfoud like \v;rfli,and makes his trough, 

Tn your inboweld bofomes,this foule fwine, 

Lies now euen in the center of this lie, 

vr eat e to the towne ofLeycefter as wdearne: 
from Tamworth thither, is but one daies march, 

In Gods name checre on.couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace, 

By this one bloudie triall of fharpe Warrc. 

1. Lo. Euerie mansconfcienccis a thouland (words, 
To'fi°ht againft that bloudie homicide. 

2 . Li. I doubt not but his friends will Hie to V*. 

? Lo. He hath no ftiendsjbut who are friends for feare> 

Which in his greataft need will fhrinke from him. 

Rich. All for out vantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope is fwift.and fibs with fvvallowes wings, * 

Kin^s ltmakeGods^od meaner creatures kings. 

° Enter King Richard^NtrJJ^lksU^^'jf^ 
Catesktejvtth others. i: 

Km. Here pitch our tents, euen here in Rofvvorth field; 
Whie, how »o«v Catesbie,why looked thou fo fad? 
fit. My heart is ten rune slighter then my lookes. 

Kino. Norflblke, come hither. 

Noffolke,wemuft'haue.knockcs,ha,niuftwe-notf 

Norff. We mull bothgiue,aucl ttfke my gracious ucifd * 
K mg. Vp with my tent there, hei eyviil 1 he to night. 
But where toniorrow,vveSl all is one for that: 

Who hath diferied the number of the foe. 

Norjf. Six or feuen thoufand is their greatelt number. 
King, Why our battalion trebels that account, 
Befides.thc kings naraeisaxawer ofllrength, 

Which they vpon theaduerfe partie want, 

Vp with>my tent there, valiant gentlemen, 

Let vs furuey the vantage oft he held, 

Call for fomc men of found- direflidi^ 3 
Lets want no difciplinc^kc no delay, . 
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